 seamto it
“T b it, bt T fear T havomislaid it,” | ever
1 L

. ‘ﬂwbomlhadgaxlmnmn to believe

and apparently as free as any of the

- Bragg, and which eo far T bad never had
. oocnsion to nse but once.

 the blood

-Mthl!uhonk a month before I had

tmry |
just right,
= up high
to fight.
ow that winter
about;
be
With the point of a ecambric neadle
1 druv” the wolf from the door,

For I knew thot we n't sturve to death
Or be
n

An' kept me patohin’ his knees,
An’ thought it stennge how the moul held ont,
An' strange we dida't freeze.,

But 1 said to mywelf in whispers,

“God Ionows where his gift deconids;
An' "tisn’t always that faith gets down

As faras the Ainger onds.
An’ T would not hase no onie reckon

My Obadinh o shirk,
For somo, you know, hinve the gift to poay,

An' others the gift to work,

———— i — .

TWO UNION SPIES.

While acting as a spy for the Union
army of the Comberland, whose head-
«quarters were then at Nashville, Tennes-
®ee, was supposed by the confederates to
bea very bold and daring smuggler,
whom it was their interest and doty to
encourage, becanse I brought many ar-
ticles within their lines of which they
stood tly in need, especially quinine,
'hid:s;e;:c'nm;l in Na?l;?ﬂlay ?hmugh
the connivance of the army police, as it
was called, and which I subsequently
disposed of at a profit of several hundred
per eent., thus having the double satis-
faction of serving my country and reap-

a large pecuniary rewand.

¥ ronte was generally from Nash.
ville to Chsttanooga, taking in the
smaller towns and villages within a radi-
ms of fifty miles. .

T had been some months thus employ-
going back and forth, «and had not as
met with no serious adventure, when,
dny, as I was quietly riding along a

‘eountry road, a small squad of cavalry,
from a eross-road, dashed ot directly m
front of me.

On seeing me the party at onee pulled
:g a across the road, and the leader eall-

out gruffly:

“Hglt! Who are yonu'*" l
“A good confederate,” I answered, in
agheerful way, nding up to the gronp
‘with a smiling nir of confidence.
As 1 did g0, my eye fell npon a young
whom I had more than once met,

was a Union spy as well as mysell.
There was just the slightest possible

darting glance of recoguition on either

gide; but, slight as it was, the leader per-

shall be hnng like a dog

“And is it your business to hang every
son you see abroad in citizen's
dress?” I boldly and rather sharply de-

"Watll,evtal:z able-bodied man that
doesn’t join the army onght to be hung,”
he replied, “and Morgan has told us mot
to waste time. bri gu;n i il

“For being a spy."”

“Don't yon think General Bragg
needs spies to tell him what the Yankee
generals are doing ¥

“But you are one of the traitors that
ln.!;? ;he information the other way."”

“I deny it, and you must prove it be-
fore yon hang me?’

“No, you fool, I'll hang you first. Out
with the rope there, Blodget, and let us
put an end to this talk ™

“Men,"” said I, firmly, and with an ex-
ternel apgeam.nue of calmness, for I felt
my life depended upon keeping this
blood-thirsty leader from ecarrying out
his wicked design, “if you obey his mad
order, you will be guilty of murdering a
man as loyal as yourselves, and who has
been risking his life beyond your lines
to bring General Bragg intelligence of
the number and movements of his foes. I
demand to be taken to his headquarters,
and let him decide whether I am a friend
or foe!”

These remarks seemed to produce
some effect npon the men, and, through
them upon the leader.

They consulted together,beyond hear-
ing of myself; and at the close I heard
one of them say, in a positive tone:

“It would be risking too much with-
out a proper court martial first, and T
have nothing to do with it.”

“I wash my hands of it.)" said an-
other. “

“And 11" “And 1! “And I respond-
ed several others.

“Well, then, forward, and we'll doit
according to law,” coincided the lienten-
ant.

The squad then rode forward to the
nest village, taking myself and the other
man along as prisoners.

Asit had now begun to grow dark,
my captors quartered themselves ona
farmer who lived on the ontskirts of the
village; and along with the other pris-
oner, I was confined in a sort of com-
barn, witha couple of men set to guard
us, they being stationed ontside of the
bmlding.

Hearing music shortly after, T called
to the gnard to know if there was any
other military force in the village.

“A  detachment of Colonel Forrest's
command,” was the answer.

“Oh, then, pray get one of your com-
rades to inform the officer in command
that Alfred Harmer, General Bragg's

confidential spy, is here in durance, with

his life threatened!” said I.

“All right!" was the answer.

“And yon will get your liberty, and T
1" gaid my com-
panion, in a low, desponding tone.

“If I get my liberty Imay be able to

save you,” T replied.

“Oh, heaven grant that yon can™
“First tell me the truth, and fear not

that I will betray yon,” I whispered.

ceived it, and quickly demanded: “Are you really in danger ¥

“Do you know him? Have you ever
met before?”

“Enow whom, sir?" 1 gueriad in turn,
with an innocent stare,

“Enow your brother traitor, fooll” he
harshly rejoined.

“No, ¢ir," I replied, looking from one
to another; “because, il there is a traitor
among you, he is no brother of mine.”

In ths second glance aronnd I noticed
that the young man was very pale; and
though evidently riding his own horse,

wothers, I believed him to be a prisoner;
and if he was a prisoner, doubtless I
shonld be one also, which was not pleas-
ant to contemplate.

“James Huckett,” said the leader, tarn-
ing abruptly to him, “do yon know this
fellow ™

“Ido not, sir,” was the quiet firm

“1 don't believe it!" was the gruil re-
joinder; “I believe you're both inlernal
ﬁs\! and traitors, and deserve hanging,
which you'll both get before long."

* Having thus deliverod himself, ina
‘tone of savage bitterness, he aguin turned
to me.

“Who are you ! he demanded.

“A Joyal southerner,” was my answer
believing my life depended upon convine-
ing the leader thot this assertion was
true.

“Umph!” be sneered; “a pretty loyal
southerner you are, riding around the
country like a Jazy drone, while your fel-
low-citizens aro in the army fighting for

rights. Where do yon belong?”

“In Chattanocoga.” :

“Where were you born "

““In Chattanooga.”

“Have pass' ”
o | hue’,.:r!“ I answerad, trinmphant-
1y.

"Q‘u.kk then—let me see whq has
‘been fool enough to give you permission
40 rove about the country in cihizens

"

T took out my pocket-book and opened
it, expecting to fied there the pass which
4 bad previously received from General

Tomy dismay, and even horror, it was
3 T had either lost or mislaid

1 know I turned  pale, for I could feel
retreating from my face; and
a t upward surge, it chme
my skip to the roots

bair and made my brain swim

esrs sing, as I remembered like a

it ont with some notes which I had |
sway, and had forgotien to replace

: which very carelessness might
mow ocostme my life.
“Waell,"said the ca
a8 henoticed my ;lguuhm. “you don't

leader, grufily,

" he sneered, “yon had it but
and this little trifle

“T believe T am.”

“Is there @0 one about to vouch for

your loyalty to the south

1 fear not.”

“Are you loyal to the south#”
“Can you doubt it?”

“I do.”

“You think I am aunion spy ¥

“What do you say yoursell? Come

now-—the solemn truth "

“If 1 should say yes, what effect would

it have upon you'*" :

“I ghould feel that yourlife is really

in danger.”

“And you wonld abandon me to my

fate ¥

I fear I shonld be compelled to work

the harder to save you."

*And yon would try fosave me?"
“I would not liko to see any fellow-
being suffer.”

“Well, you seem to have a good heart,
and T will put my life in your power. I
am o Union spy.”

I grasped his hand, and told him to
keep up his courage, and make no such
confession to any one else.

In a few minutes the door opened, and
an officer, whom I knew, entered, with a
light.
“Ah, Captain Benton,” T exclaimed, *“I
was never more rejoiced to see yon in my
life!™

“Why, it is you, Harmer!” he returned,
quite cordially. “Whatare yon doing
cooped up here ™

“Ask him who wanted to hang me!"
returned I, pointing to the lientenant of
cavalry, who had entered just behind
him, and who was now, I fancied, look-
ing not a little crest-fallen.

“I will vouch for him, Ruggles, as be-
ing one of General Bragg's confidential
men!” said Captain Benton, turning to
the licutenant.

“He had no pass,” said Ruggles, “and
o I felt it to be my duty to——"'

“Oh, that is all right,” interrnpted the
captain. “Yom did your duty in arrest-
ing him, of course, and I now do mine
in setting him free.”

On being asked if he knew the other
prisoner, he replied in the negative.

I was thereupon released, and my com-
panion locked up alone.

1 was determined to save him, though,
il in my power to do so.

As soon as I could get clear of the of-
ficers, Liontenant Ruggles being full of
apologies for the rongh manper in which
be had treatad me, I went to an inn-
keoper whom I knew, and procared a
bottle of whisky.

This I drugged with opium, and waited
till the at the corn barn were
changed, which was not far frem mid.

I then went reeling up to them, telling
them in

With this I took out my bottle, took a
long pull, and then said, more thick than

“;!a-o genlem (hie it I
ju‘diob::’hma. Ite:;a!s hicm)ﬂ:;nkas
(hic) "orsa” e

Il;g Isaghed, bottle, calls

“And for what would youn hang me? |
demanded.

.| rious bills have been

“You are right, my friend; T have.”

“Go at once then.”

“And you?”

“I will remain to eover your retreat.
Il you se~ a fire about here, remember
you are burning up in this prison.”

“[ understand,” he said, as he wrung
my hand at parting, *“But be careful
of your own ious self, my friend."
| “Good by,and kiave no fear for me.”

In one corner of this out building there
was a piie of hay and straw.

I opened these combustibles, poured
my bottle of whisky into the center of
them, struck a match and threw it in,
covered over the b darted out, locked
the door, put the key in the of
one of the drugged soldiers, and got as
far as my best exertions could take me
before the flames made their appearance.

Then 1 started on my return, shouting,
“Fire! fire!" at the top of my lungs.

I took care not to reach the building,
though, till quite a crowd had collected
around it.

“The poor fellow inside is lost!" 1
heard one man remark.

“Which will save me from hanging
him!" ded Lieutenant Ruggles.
The corn barn burned down; and it
was supposed that, either by accident or
design, the prisoner had set it on fire and

i in the flames.
I knew better, and General Rosecrans
subsequently found him worth a host of
dead men.
My partin the affair was not s
the drugged guards kept their own seeret,
and I was congratulated on my narrow
escapes from hanging and burning.
e i
Reserving Seats in the Commons,
Boston Hernld.
The member, to be certain of success,
must deposit his hat as early as two
o'clock or half past one p. m.—and ocea-
sionally at an earlier hour—on the seat
he intends to occupy for the evening and
night, with a card containing his name.
He must, moreover, be in that particnlar
seat ut prayers, after which, if he puts the
card aforesaid into the slide at the back,
he may go where he likes, taking his hat
with him, and return when he plesses
with a right to sit in his appointed place,
no matter whether it be occupied at the
time by anybody else or not. It neces-
surily follows that, if a member leaves
his hat on his intended seat in the legis-
lative chamber, he must go without it in
the event ol his venturing ontside that
apartment before prayers, which are said
at four o'clock; and it follows also that
he cannot go onteide the precincts of the
houss at all. What is he to do, then, till
four o'clock has arrived? Fortunately—
or unfortunately—he has plenty to do, if
he likes to do it. In the first place he
has his correspondence to attend to; and
this is qnite a serious piece of work in
the case of the better known and more
popular members.  Also, he may have to
read up for a debate in the evening., For
both of these purposes the house of com-
mons [urnishes admirable conveniences.
Besides the reading room there isa
splendid library, supplied, not only with
books, periodicals and newspapers, but
with wnting material in sabsolute profn-
sion, while you need not go beyond the
central lobbv for a postoffice.

A Boy Growing Bald With Caresses,

Washi Dispateh to Indi tis Journal,

There is a sunny-haired little page in
the house of representatives who has be-
come quite & pet among the members.
He ig a little tot of fellow, with a bright,
open [ace, lurge blue eves, and sunny
blonde head of hair. wears little
Imee breeches and is as lively nsa cricket
at all times. When the members want
an errand done fast and well they always
try to get this little fellow to do it. His
very politeness and good manners have
brought many little tramps to his feet,
because the membersall want him. Bat
hie does not mind an extra run, and goes
as chirpy and as happily on a new er-
rand a8 possible. never seems to
grow weary, and alwaye is polite. But
this is not the worst part of his tronbles.
His very appearance is pleasing, and
every time anyone secures him, they tap
him on the head or run their hand over
his hair. Now for three or four people
to do this would not amount to much.
But to have 325 members and as many
more strangers to rub his head only
once a day, is not only tiresome but 15
having » serions effect. When the little
boy came here his hsir was long and
thick, but this continual ing and
rubbing is wearing his hair off. He be-
gins to fear that before the session ends,
if this thing keeps up, he will be bald.

PENSION MATTERS,

Every Soldier on the List.

The machinery of tho pension law has
become so cumbrous, and the pension
office is g0 hedged around with formida-
ble bolts of red tape, that many soldiers
and soldiers’ relicts are debarred from
the enjoyment of that inry aid and
support which a grateful nation thought
it Pph.;d provided. Many oomradg:;.
wearied with their futile efforts, have
abandoned their claims for pensions sim-
ply on account of their inability to fur-
nish link in the chain of evidence
i daplzh?;tm%e mgmmif;a'h
pension i of
this evil has become so manifest that va-
to Con-
gress for the relief of soldiers who should
have ions granted them. So much
deh{ has attended these measures that

nally a member of Congress from In-

the pension t with its
- departmen . buresns
e .

After a fourteen le the

yeams'
of th debi on s chareh sk the adites
has been dedicated.

THE COWBOY PIANIST,

New Yorkems.
Nym Crinkle in New York World.

looked for frankincense in Greenpoint
for art in that brawny, stolid i
agent Mr, Pike, said they bhadn’t found
any pianner players here yet, and they’d
been a-locking for 'em. He'd heard
there'd been a feller by the name of Rub-
instein here who could play, and they
were sorry they hadn't met Em:.

This innocent confidence amnsed me.
I looked the champion over. His I
had the bow that legs will get that have
been hugging a pony for years. His
eye had a subtle reach aseyes will have
that look npon the sun. He wasn't re-
fined. Hewasn'tdiplomatiec. Hewasn’t
enven communicative, But he was Wil-
lingly to try the issues with any of our
pinnists. Idon't think any of them
cared to measure fingers with him. We
tried to find Mills. We went up to Pat-
tison's. They seemed to be hiding away.
'There was quite a group of us. Scep-
tical, just & tritte cynical, don't you
know, on the other edge of whare
the cowboy conldn't exactly seeit. We
wanted to seo him stampede the masters,
round up the virtuosi and scalp Beetho-
ven. Toride & concert grand with spurs
wouldbe a good lark. We wers so
tired of seeing the instrument treated
like Mary's lamb.

Well we got him an instrument. We
formed a ring. There was Darling, Tom
McPonough, Caxsuran, Pike, Wolver-
ton, who knows the nocturnes backward,
and—well, never mind the other, he was
incog; but he's the best bravura player
that you can pick up on Fourteenth
street.

The cowboy sat down at the instru-
ment and put his hands on it. He
ran his fingers over the keys. The ex-
pert cocked his ears. He was [leeling of
them preliinarily with a soft, rapid
touch in a long, rapid, clean run. Then
he struck the piano and dashed off into
a wild romanza. Nobody langhed.
Wolverton's eyes stuck out. Cazauran
remarked, “Cowboy be blowed! That's
no cowboy!"

For force and rapidity of stroke I
hadn't heard anything exactly like it.
Even that phenomenal Harry Sanderson
conld not have ponunded octaves with
greafer wrist celerity than this. His
right hand wos 2 marvel. He wove ro-

notes screamed. Shade of Gottschalk
and memory of Thalberg! Where did
this heathen come from?

Tl tell you presently. First, let me
say that we put a thin cloth over the key-
board and he played through it. ' T took
his hand and placed the fingerson anoth-
er key, transposing the melody he was
playing, and he went on in the new key;
and he does not know a nnte;lnﬁve;hmﬂ
a composition of Chopin'’s; pla; ear;
never 5?& a lesson inIh)is liﬂaéJ hi:n'{ been
ont of the saddle a twelvomonth,

Is he an artist? No, far from it. Some
one had played him a sonata of Beetho-
ven's. - He tried to repeat it, and turned
it into a romanza. He couldn’t resolve
it. Beethoven never made those harmo-
nies. But he canght the melody and
the wild transeript was executed with a
brillianey of his own that was marvelous.

1 tried to talk music to him and found
he was incapable of either understunding
me or replying to me. Heknew nothing
at all about the art.

Baut he could play, all the same.

Here is his story, strange encugh, and
naively told, with no apparent effort to
deceive: I was bronght up on a ranch,”
said he, “not far from the edge of the
Indian territory. My mother was a8 Cas-
tilian and my father 8 German, They
knew nothing whatever of music. But
when I was about eighteen Ui:kﬂ old,
the old man bought an old H ering

iano of & of emigranta. He gave
Era;llw bn.ahp:l?{)l corn for it, because, he
gaid, it would make a good iron table for
the old woman. It was put in a comer
of the one room, and sheused itto out
onr clothes on. When it was not used
it was generally covered with harness
and potatoes. T never saw it opened.
One day, when I was about twenty-one,
1 started down with a lot of the boys to
go on aroundap. We bad to ride sixty
‘miles, and wa stopped at an old man’s
about half way and all got full. You
know what the boys are ont there.,
About three in the morning I started
with my pard, tq go on, but I was so full
that my pony threw me. He his
foot ina gopher bole. I fell off and
broke my arm in two places. They had
to take me back and then go up fo Fort
8ill, sixty miles for a surgeon to set my
srm. Iwas laid np for six months
One day I had a sh I didn't know
what it was then. But I lmow now, for
I had hold of them electric notes in
Philadelphia, and that's what it was
Then I got a crazy mnotion that
I wanted to play that pisnner.
I could not help it no more
than I could help breathing  Ohb,
I don’t know anything about what it was.
I just took the stuff off that pi and
got it round, and pried it open. The
keys were green. I put my hands on it
and akind of hnﬂ;inuswm#hmnghm
that made me holler. I began to play.
I looked at my hands and they were go-
ing it. X couldn't stop ’em. The old

3 and::;.htg;muldn

She thought I was 't
get me away from the pi % I:;lpt
at it night and day. TI: old man I
had the tremens. Well I must have
acted so, when I thingof it. Now that's
all there is to it. If ever I took & lesson
Thope I may drop dead here. Folks
eaid it was spiritnalism, but that's too

don't forget it.”
Ihirn‘tthsnlighudmﬁthtttia
story is substantially true, because 1
have seen similar and no-
where 80 often as in music,
I that some German ancestor

transmitied from father to som, to lie
Ihumlauﬂinﬂ-ll_. to break
gin force the na were

—— El _“ ’
The Barbaric Wonder Who Is Astonishing

®8% | the duke was compelled by the conditions

English people.”

manza, ballad, polka, waltz, and nocturne |
into one brilliant pravara. The upper

spent at St. Germain, in France, in vain
intrigues for recovering possession of his |

band has not been deseribed.

est in missions. She is now studying :
Hindustani with Miss Thoburn, an [the edge of a table in the sherifl’s o

thin.' I'm no derned spiritualist, and |

izad this talent and i has been | aeked him

| mal-y-penss,” was the reply.

whom subsequently sat npon the throne
of England. Beforas her death she disa-
vowed Protestantism, through the influ-
ence of her husband, who several years
before had become a Catholie. In 1678,

of the “test act" to resign the office of
admiral. This same year he married
of Modena, a Catholic princess. So
strong was the feeling in parliament and
throngh the kingdom against him for his
change of religion, that he was obliged
to go to the continent to reside for a
time, and & bill excluding him
from suoccession to the [English
the bouse of com-

mons, but failed to pass the House of
Lords. He returned while this bill was
pending and was made Lord High Com-
missioner of Scotland, but was so un-
popular there that he did not remain
long. However, in 1685, after his
brother's death, he succeeded to the
throne without opposition. His reign
was brief, however, being filled with con-
tentions with Parliament and the estab-
lished church. He seemed utterly want-
ing in the tact of his brother; but, like
his unfortunate father, rashly contended
for the right of personal government
which he believed the “divine right” of
a king. In the first year of his rej

occurred Monmouth's rebellion. This

was not generally upheld by the people, [

and was soon overthrown, all those im-
plicated in it being pupished with great
severity, The subsequent acts of the
King, his claim fo the power of dispen-
sing with laws at his will,and dismissing
the Parlinment whenever it wonld not
carry out his wishes, convineed the

ple that his permanent rule eonld not be
tolerated, and in 1688 William of Orange,
James' son-in-law, was called over “to
protect the liberties and religion of the
William came, and
James was forced to abdicate the throne,
A fully detailed account of the “revolu-
tion of 1688” will be found in Our Curi-
osity Shop book for 1885, James made
an effort to regain his erown by under-
taking an expedition to Treland in 1689,
The troops and money for this expadi-
tion were furnishod by King Louis XIV.
of France. The ex-King was received
kindly in Ireland, but at the battle of the
Boyne his army was totally ronted. The
remaining eleven years of his life were

lost kingdom.

——
NOTES AZROUT WOMEN,

{
|

A woman made the first orange box in
California, and has bnilt up an industry
in boxing that amounts to 50,000 boxes
a year.

Lady Bandolph Churchill has been in-
vesteid by the queen with the insignia of
the imperial order of the Crown of India.

Maharanee Surnomoyec, 8 generous
Hindu lady in Caleutta, has given $75,-
000 to found a hall of residence for na-
tive women students of medicine. The
government has contributed ground for
the building.

A Kansas min “points with pride” fo
the fact that his wife has worn one bon-
net for twenty-five years. The feeling
with whicn the wife points to the hus-

Lady Dufferin takes a personal inter-

American Methodist missionary, and
pays the expenses of several persons in
America who are studying for [uture
missionary work in India. |

Cornell university asserts of the fresh-
man class just entered ten per cent are
women. ‘Lhere are nine scholarships to
be competed for by évery entering class,
and of those who felt themselves compe-
tent to compete fwenty per cent were wo-
men, and they carried off four out of
nine scholarships, or forty-four per cent.
Professor Jones says: “The average
scholarship of the young women was su-
perior to that of the young men, the av-
erage attendance better, absence from
illness much less among the female than
the male students.”

First Hent the Water.
Toronto World.

The member for West Algona tellsa
good story about a species of sturgeon
from forty to sixty pounds in weight,
which is peculiar to Rainy river and lake.
On a visit which he paid to a settlement
on the river he had occasion to visit a
young bachelor, who, with trune back-
woods hoepitality, insisted that he should
stay for dinner. Mr. Comme seated h!t:a
self and watched the ions of hi
entertainer. First, ha?:;m home
made brend on the fable, with tin mugs
for the tea, and then he put a big pot
full of water over the fire. When the
water rame to the boiling point he in-
fused the tea and set it aside. Then.he

they go

X0 TEXAS MAX COULD PRONOUNCE IT.

A Houston, Texas, gentlemen is too
Whmﬂamw A friend

“ml:inddapu-tmymgvhs
to buy your wife
* ] think Tl get hera

It was a costly
these vessels hundreds of miles over-

d, far into the depths of Africa. Small
as the steamboats are compared with our
river boats, they weigh from 25,000 to
50,000 pounds apiece. From 800 to
1,500 porters were required to t rt
each boat to ite destination. A few of
the upper Congo steamers, however, wera
mannted in sections on steel wagons with
broad tires, and Mr. Stanley tells of “the
awful toil of dragging these heavy steam-
ers overland before they- are sot afloat
above the cataracts.”

These steamers were nearly all bnilt
in England, and they puffed up and
down English rivers on trial trips before
they were taken to pieces and shi
to Africa. Serious delay was caunsed if a
gingle important piece was lost. After
the little Fronch steamer Djue had nearly
reached the Alima river last year it was
discovered that one of the most necessary
pieces was missing, and the boat lay use-

21 | lass on the shore for many months nntil

a duplicate piec could be obtained from
arope.
A missionary steamer launched last
summer on luke Nyassn is manned, from
engineer to cook, by a crew of native
Africans, who were taken to Eagland to
learn their duties. By means of this lit-
tle craft and its predecessor, the Tlala,
regular communication is maintained
among the mission stations along Nyas-
sa’s seven bundred miles of coasts. In
another steamer named Peace, which
eight hmndred blacks carried on their
heads to Stanley pool two years ago, the
missionary Grenfell traveled last year
about five thonsand miles, making many
interesting discoveries in which unknown
and l.Il."lei'l}' I;nlpﬂ.l:\tﬂd l‘l'.‘g‘iunﬁ abonmnd
along the Conguo tribntaries.

A Cheap Dinner,
Detroit Free Press,

A colored man walked into a cheap
restaurant in the eastern part of the city
the other day and inquired how cheap he
conld get dinmer.

“Can't you do better dan dat ™"

“How cheap do you want a maeal "

“I'wo cents.”

The restanranter looked at bim for o
minute and then smid:

“All right. Sit down o minute and
we'l fix you a two-eent meal.”

When the negro was invited into the
dining-room he found only a giass of
water and a bottle of horse-radish on the
table. He did not makea single com-
plaint, but emptied the contents of the
bottle on his plate and scooped it up
with his knife inside of two minutes and
that without making a wry face. Then
he drank off the water, pnshed back his
chair and walked off picking his teeth.

“How much are You ahead!” asked a
party who had witnessed the transae:
tion.

“Say,” replied the restanranter, “that
bottle of horse-radish cost me just 10
cents.”

A Tritling Hart Decomes Serious,
Saeramanto Union.
Last December Under Sherif Coons
was in the habit of putting his knee u

in order to reach the gas-burner, but
after doing so a number of times he
found that the sharp edge of the table
was hurting his leg, and afterwands he
stood upona chair when lighting up.
Recently the leg began to trouble him,
growing worse duily. He was at a loss
to account for the fact, not remembering
that he had received any hurt, until one
day the circumstances of the ges light-
ing ocourred to him, and consultation
with a physician resulted in an expres-
sion of opinion that the bone bad prob-
ably been injured. The trouble has now
become serions, the pain preventing him
from obtaining nsnal sleep, and may re-
sult inan operation having to be pre-
formed to ascertain the nature and ex-
tent of the injury to the bone.

Advice af a Tar's Widow.

The advantage of having a knowing
mother is illustrated by the following
yarn of anold sailor: “A maiden had a
recent sailor lover who deeerted her and
went to sea. She wus disconsolate and
indignate by turns. During the latter
moods she poured out maledictions npon
him and wished that he might have gales
of wind and gales of wind. Her mother,
who was the relict of an old mariner, said,
“Tut, tut, my child, don’t wish that, for
all that they wonld do then would be to
put the ship under close-reefed main
sails and heave to; the sailors then
have nothing to do but sit under the lee
of the long boat and spin yarns about yon
and me. No, no! wish for light winds

and variable, wilh swmall rain, big ropes |f

Courtship on & Railrosd Train.
ings ago, writes a southern
“s, the conversation turn-
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" bwiligh despened o0 ¥ reted
my eyes. Aftera while the disconso-
hte‘hvermtumedmdmadhilnﬂt

over what I told yon. No one knows
what may be in the future, and perhaps
our paths may con "

Just then the whistle blew for a sta-
tion, and, gathering up m w
I was preparing to depnrt.,yr he ex-
claimed, joyfully: “Do you get off bere?
Allow me to help you with these.” And
with shining eyes he took my satohel
and parcels and helped me off, even con-
trullinghimeﬂsofnrashbnwmped-
fully as I loft.

On looking back I could see the lady
in my seat by the window and the hap-
Py lover sitting by herside. The whis-
tle blew, the train started and the cnr-
tain fell.

—_—————
He Didn't Know His Strength,
Milwaukos Bentinel.

There is an old soldier employed in
the government office of this city who
has had some queer experiences with an
artificial limb, his having been taken off
at the knee. Among the most i
was one with a sleeping-car r. On
one train he stme:lglgnppuh' Poﬁrt of s
porter who stood aronnd with a languid
dignity that would make a street-corner
dude sick at heart. This man with the
wooden leg made up his mind that he
would *“wake that nigger np” before he
chipped in his quarter. He told a cou-
ple of men in the car of his purposs, and
they joined in with bim. He wears his
shos firmly fastened to the wooden leg,
having no need to remove it, and having
fallen onee from a loose shoe.

After his berth had been made up he
went to the dressing-room and unstrap-
ped his log, keeping hold of the strap,
and then got into his berth. Then he
ealled the porter. “I've got rheumatism
and can't bend over,” be said, “and I
wish you'd pull off that shoe.” The
porter untied the shoe and tried to pull
1t off, but it wouldn’t come. “Pull hard,”
eidid the passenger. Thedarky gave an-
other pull. “Oh, brace i the
berth and pull,” said the passenger. The
porter had blood in his eye. Hg‘;u‘l his
foot against the berth and pulled like a
dentist.  The passenger let go the
strap and the darkey fell back with the
shoo nnd the leg. “My God! you've
pulled off my leg!" shrieked the passen-
ger. 'The porter dropped it, and with
his eyes bulging out and his teoth chat-
tering, he broke from the car. He con-
cealed himselfin a corner of the
car, and pretty soon the two other con-
spirators came in, pretended they didn't
know where he was, sat down on a trunk,
and talked over the awful condition of
the man whose leg had been off,
and about the penalty the dnrl':?:;hdwnld
have to suffer, if caught. The porter
was of no gervice to anybody that night.

A Fourth Alpine Tunnel,
London Iron,

The Alps are at the present time
pierced by three long two enter-
ing lhlzd from France and Switzerland
Intir with-the Tyrol, and calod, semoed
ing to the mountain chains that are
trayersed, the Mont Cents, St. Gotthard
and Ariberg tunnels. Of thess the Mont
Cenis tunnel is seven and three-fourths
miles in length. Tts cost was £3,000,-
000. The St Gotthard tunnel is mine
and one-fourth miles in length, and cost
£8,500,000, the diminotion in e
being owing principally to the more
rapid progress of the work by improve-
ments in the drilling machines. The Ari-
berg tunnel is shorter than either that of
Mont Genis or St. Gotthard, being only
six and one-half miles. Its cost with
the railway, was £3,480,000. A fourth
tunnel, amost formidable rival to
the Mont Cenis and St Gotthard tun-
nels, will be the Simplon tunnel, by
which the existing line from Ceneva to
Martigny Brieg will be carried through
the mountains to Duemo d'Oseola, and




